A Kitsune, with light-blonde fur, is sitting in a canoe, traveling along a small river. He is looking around, and taking in the sights, which are remarkably beautiful. He also seems to be carrying something in the back of the canoe. On either side of the river a forest stretches. Along in the distance a rider trots along, with the brown steed visible. The Kitsune gets up, just enough to crouch in the canoe, and then yells to the person. “Hello there, traveler!”

Only a loud, clear whistle is given in return. The navy caping of the rider flaps about the horse now as he slows. The Kitsune sits down, and is observing him. He gives the traveler a sea salute, “Hello, are you traveling to somewhere near here?”

The horseman slows still further and nears the back. His navy hood cast over his head. The Kitsune recognizes the cloak, but is now completely silent. He is letting the canoe drift, but is steering it with the paddle. The man on the horse makes a tri-finger hand motion, and a gleaming gold pendant drops from his neck. The Kitsune seems kind-of put-off by the lack of a response from the person. He is watching the man show the medallion, but is still trying to remember whom the man is.

The Kitsune is starting to get a bit annoyed, by the lack of courtesy the man seems to be showing, “Who are you traveler? I wish to know.”   

The man looks aside, and then back to the Kitsune, “Meloca.”

“Thanks, my name is Jake... Now,” he looks like he is satisfied, and continues in a casual manner, “what is your business here, Meloca? 'Cause I'm just out here for a mid-morning canoeing trip...”

“I am on my way to Goria, which is on the Peaches Lake.”

“Oh?? Now, that's interesting...Because that's where I'm headed too...”

“Oh?!? And for what reason?”

“I'm sort-of a merchant, but don't let certain people in Goria know... They don't like merchants that much...”

“Of.... Course…”

Continues, reassuringly, “It's ok, I’ve been chased out of there before, but they don't remember...” He looks like he has pulled a few stunts like that before, and has a sly glint in his eyes.

Meloca slowly responds, not used to this kind of humor, “I see…”

Jake seems to be unhappy with his response, but his attitude brightens as he looks further down the river, “I think that we've almost reached there...”

They come out of the river’s mouth, and are now looking at the town. The town comes into sight, and it is a pretty cozy little town, set on an island, with a bridge to link it to the edge of the gigantic lake. The town doesn’t seem to be active, yet, but there is a cute-looking, Blue-furred Kitsune near the docks. She seems to be waiting for someone. As they near the island, she calls out to Jake, “Hey! Jake, I'm glad you're ok!”

Calling back to her, “Yes, I am!” 

Meloca turns his face away and hides it beneath the cloak. Jake says to Meloca, while motioning to her, “That's Myst...She's really nice, once you get to know her.”

Meloca gives a nod of response. Jake nods his head towards the bridge, “You better hurry, if you want to get in before they close the gates.”

Meloca guides the horse in quickly. Jake is paddling towards the docks, where Myst waits.

Upon getting into the town, Meloca notices that the people around here are from many different races, and backgrounds, and seem to get along just fine. Meloca goes along to the docks, where Myst, and Jake are.

“I should be going soon.”

Jake says automatically, “Yes, yes, of course...”

Myst responds to Meloca, “What do you mean, leave? We've only just met.” 

Jake tries to convince her of Meloca’s importance, “But, Myst, you know that he might have something important to do.“

“Yes, yes, I know, but can't he at least grace us with his presence here for at least a time longer than a little while?” 

Jake has a short, scoffing laugh, ”Yes, I guess so.”

Myst turns to Meloca, “You don't mind, do you? If you do, we'll gladly go with you...”

She steps on Jake's foot to prevent him from arguing. Jake cringes from the pain. Meloca goes aside near an alley and signals goodbye. Myst dashes off after him and, she follows alongside him as he walks to the local inn. Meloca’s jaw seems much pointier then usual, but Jake is not in range to notice. 

“Madam... I must go, it is private business, you see.” Jake then starts to follow Myst. She thinks about this then continues in a more curious tone, “Oh, really....”

“Of course.”

”I should think that you could tell me....”

“Whys that?”

”Because I could be traveling with you, and I might just so happen to know the person you might be seeing...”

”Traveling with me? When was this announced?”

“It is, when all of the people know each other's names. Yours is Meloca, right?”

“Um...yes. Yours is Myst?”

“I’m glad you know...but, I'm sure that you already knew before you met Jake...”

Meloca comes upon the inn ahead, and Myst looks at the inn, “You can stay at my place, you know... I let all sorts of travelers stop in.”

“I will send an apprentice of mine to your housing. No offense, but I prefer inns.”

“Ok, that is fine…I'll send you a message when you are to send your apprentice.”

Meloca grins at this, and tips his hand in a farewell message, and goes behind to enter the inn stables. Myst goes in the other direction, and bumps into Jake, “Hey! When did you ever start following me?” 

“Since you left me near the docks.”

Myst looks unhappy at this, “I thought that you would at least be more courteous...”

Jake looks distraught. “But I...”

Myst cuts him off quickly. “But you what!”

Jake stutters, trying to find an answer, “I-I-I...” Then he seemingly gives up, “Never mind...”

Myst starts off towards Jake’s house, which is at a spot near the docks, “Come on, I've gotten Meloca to stay at my house, for awhile...”

She seems very mysterious at this, and Jake is suspicious, “Are you sure?”

She answers adamantly, “Yes, I am.”

“Ok, I hope that He's a lot better than those other travelers, who send apprentices...”

She tries to hide a cringe, and does it horribly, at what Jake said, “Oh, yes...”

He sees through her attempt, “Aha! I knew it! He isn't much different than the other travelers.” 

Myst avoids talking about that any further, “Let's just continue on to the house…”

They get to the house, and step on in. Myst goes to the kitchen, and starts to prepare breakfast. Jake goes to set-up the table for breakfast, and then says to Myst, “I guess then I should send for Meloca then...”

“Yes, You should...” Jake then, writes a message, saying for Meloca to come stay for the night, and Myst writes the address of the house in the message. Jake then calls his falcon to his hand, and ties the note to one of its legs, and tells it where to go, and it takes off to send the message. Jake then returns to the task at hand.

Meanwhile, at the inn…

Hydronian stands beside the window waiting, starring out onto the town, humming slowly to himself. He waits looking about, knowing something will soon change in the view. He observes a peregrine falcon leaving a house near the docks. “A falcon eh?...heh.”

The falcon seems to be on an errand to a local inn. But, then flies to Hydronian with some urgency. Hydronian opens the panes, letting the falcon in. It flies in, and perches on the bed stand. He then takes off the note on his leg, and looks at Hydronian. Hydronian takes the note with authority. The falcon leaves, in a huff. “Apprentice.... my ass.” He reads off the note.

Meloca, I hope that you can come yourself, instead of sending an apprentice, but if you really think so, I won't stop you. Plus, if you could at least tell Jake and I about the apprentice, I would greatly appreciate it.
                                   , Myst

He looks at the pile of clothes in the corner and the bottle of hair dye... “Meloca, you got a letter.” He exits the room, after checking his possessions’ safety, and exits through the bar, note in pocket, heading for the seaside house. Hydronian walks along the dirt path along the lakeside, and comes to the slightly faded blue house, which is apparently where he is to arrive. The address reads, ‘2050 Beachtyde Docks.’ The falcon is perched outside the house, and looks at Hydronian with a kinder face. Hydronian smiles and gives it a bird signal of hello. The falcon responds, but then pointedly looks towards the doorway. Myst is standing in the doorway, observing him. Hydronian greets her very calmly, “Hello Myst.”

Myst is surprised that he knows her name, “Hello. Do I know you from somewhere else that I've been?”

“We’ve met before...You’ll remember in time.”

Jake appears behind her shoulder, and looks at Hydronian. Myst hasn’t taken notice of Jake yet…”Ok, then I'll let you come in…”

She moves aside, and she notices that Jake is still in the doorway, “Jake!”

“What?!?”

“I'm trying to let our guest in!”

Jake is somewhat surprised by her, “Oh? He's our guest?” Then he moves aside, and goes into the living room. Hydronian follows silently, and professionally. He also glares at Jake for not moving aside earlier. Myst looks to Hydronian in an apologizing manner, and then follows. Hydronian sits on the couch, and waits for the business of the latter to be brought about. Jake is sitting on the chair near a table. Myst sits in an armchair across from Hydronian.

“I hope that you can forgive Jake, he is somewhat disapproving of people who send others to talk to me.”

“I understand.”

Jake gives a small "humph" at what Hydronian says. Myst is outraged at Jake. 

“Jake!”

“What?!?”

“Be nice to our guest!”

“Ok, just don't do anything drastic.”

She looks back at Hydronian like Jake should apologize, “Don't worry, He'll get used to you being here for the time being.”

Hydronian smirks at this, and Myst continues on, “Anyways, on to what I wanted to talk to you about...”

“Yes?”

Jake cuts in and responds before Myst, “Yes, it has something to do with a staff, but I find that very silly indeed...”

“Of course.”

Myst glares at Jake, whom falls silent after she does that.

“So...Please continue.”

She seems embarrassed, but still retains her dignity, “Actually, He is right about the staff, but it's actually a legend, that I should say is pretty long...” 

“I have time, I enjoy stories you might say…”

“But, I won't say the legend, because it takes up too much time as I have prepared a breakfast for the three of us.”

Hydronian motions to Jake, “Can’t he? Prepare breakfast I mean…”

She is clearly ignoring Jake at that time, “Who do you mean? “

Jake mutters to Hydronian, “If you want, there's a book that She's written about it.” 

Hydronian mutters back, “...Fine” 

Hydronian apparently wanted Jake to do the work, and smiles at his attempt anyway. Myst continues on, “Anyways, it's all ready, and out on the table.”

She gets up and goes to the kitchen. Jake follows, and motions to Hydronian to come along, whom follows politely. A fox is sitting near Myst, and is now looking at Hydronian.

“Hello sport.” Hydronian says to the fox. Then the fox whispers something to Myst, and then glares at him, for being so late at finding Myst again. Myst looks at Hydronian. “I believe your name is Hydronian Nova?”

He’s glad she finally remembers, “Of course…”

Jake looks at him, and is very impressed. Myst continues on…

“Ah, yes, now I remember, you wanted me to help you, and then I lost where I was, and wound up here after getting knocked unconscious.”

“Yes.”

Jake looks at Myst, and is very confused, “But you said...” Myst cuts him off again, “Not now, Jake.” And she turns to Hydronian, “Breakfast is ready.”

She motions to the plates that are covered by a magical aura, to keep the food hot, and just like it was when it was first served. Myst starts to eat, and so does Jake. Hydronian eats with obvious training. A light conversation is brought up between Jake, and Hydronian.

“So, how do you know Myst, Hydronian?” Myst is apparently listening, but Jake doesn't notice. Hydronian responds nonchalant, “We have been partners in past business ventures involving goblins, swords, and other non-appreciatable complications.” Jake is astonished that she did this sort of stuff.

“Does that fit suit?  Or shall I elaborate for you?” His stern face hides a sly smile.

“She did?”

“Of course.”

“I think that you have no need to tell me further… I can get her to tell me herself.”

Hydronian drops the silver fork in his left and takes a drink with his right, “If it be at her pardon I shall.” He looks at Myst with the same smile. She gives him a half-hearted smile back.

“Of, course...” She seems to get a little sad about this... Jake looks at her with some concern, but then he looks to Hydronian. Hydronian gets the idea that he should continue talking.

“Then I shall continue then...”

Myst gets up, ”I have to get the sink started.” Myst goes over to the sink, and Mienoku follows her.

“You see, I was on my way to a temple in a nearby village to my home Paradien. The town was small and scarcely inhabited by refugees...but these people you see had a certain practice, which was of great interest to me.” Jake is apparently listening, but Myst is not obviously trying to.

“Your ‘girlfriend’ here, was kind enough to offer her magical assistance in escorting me into the dank trail of Nitarod, which enters of course the Kopapa caves...an area where my specific brand of.... magery, is not openly welcomed you see.”

Jake considers this normal, “Hmm, makes sense... I'm not even welcomed that much wherever I go either...”

“So, all in all we reached the village safely and we parted ways.”

“Ok, then that is where she lost you?”

“Oh no, we where welcomed, just not Hydronian and Myst… It was a great trick she showed to me while we where on our way. Quite useful, but I of course had a similar trick.”

“Oh, what is it...” A sly smile slowly goes across Jake’s face.”

“But, hers was not familiar to the inhabitants and worked.”

Myst turns back to face Jake, and yells at him, “Don't ask Him!!!”

Hydronian shakes his head calmly, “Pardon him, please, I do not take offence.”

Jake, now puzzled, looks at her. Hydronian intones carefully, “But I also advise you to heed her instructions on it.”

Myst turns to Hydronian, and is questioning his manner, “Why do you let him ask you?”

Jake nods at her protectiveness, “Don't worry, I don't tell secrets...”

Hydronian finishes his glass, and returns satisfied to the food. Jake then looks at Myst again, “Can you please stop confusing Hydronian?”

“I am not confused.”

Myst looks outraged by this, and turns away from them, and works on the dishes. Hydronian doesn’t push the matter any further, and plays with his noodles on his plate, then promptly eats them. Finishing his meal, “Wonderful breakfast Myst. Thank you.”

Myst turns back very embarrassed, but gracious nonetheless, “Thank you, Hydronian...”

Jake has gotten mad, “Hey, Haven't I expressed my gratitude of your food before?!?“

She glares at him, and he falls silent, “Yes, you have...”

Hydronian mutters amusedly, ”Ah yes, the jealous boyfriend…”

Jake finishes, and then puts the dishes in the sink, and then glares at Hydronian in a warning tone, “Watch your tongue...”

“Well it will anger you to know of the late nights Myst and I spent in the dark then...” Hydronian puts a finger to his lips in case Myst tries to say it wasn’t so, and gives her a half-wink. She giggles at this. Jake now seems to be infuriated, but then does his best to calm down... Hydronian shakes his head, yet again, smiling. Jake then goes to the bookshelf, and grabs a book, and tosses it at Hydronian, who catches it. Jakes says, somewhat harder than usual, “Here, it's the book I told you about....”

Hydronian looks over the cover and opens it softly in his hands. Jake then sits down in his chair again, and his falcon sits on the back of the chair. Hydronian reads the title, “’A Staff of the Foxes’. Interesting…”

The book doesn't seem too old, but has the feeling that many people have read it. Myst goes back to her seat, and Mienoku sits in her lap. Hydronian travels over to a rocking chair nearby Myst, and reads it, but the chair is closer to the bookcase. Myst then looks at Jake, and he seems to have fallen asleep. She then tries to wake Jake up, but he really is asleep. She then sits back down, and turns to face Hydronian, “Why did you try to get Jake to fight you?”

Hydronian is surprised. “When?”

“Just now, when you talked to him about our adventure...”

“Oh that...” Hydronian marks the page in the book. Myst tells Hydronian in a semi-worried tone, “Jake was getting to the point at which he would have killed you...”

Hydronian responds, somewhat defending himself, “That was to challenge his self control. Also, if he did attack, no blood would have been shed.” Hydronian looks at her with a pleading look after what he says doesn’t seem to convince her, “Come on, you know me better then that, Myst.”

She seems to get more worried about Hydronian, “I hope so...”

“You don’t have faith in me?”

She seems very upset by that, “I do...But I can't remember all of your personality...”

“Oh, that. A good seer will remedy your amnesia.”

“That's why I'm so scared of you and Jake fighting over me...”

Hydronian begins to laugh, “Fighting over you?! I’m sorry, but don’t flatter yourself too much. I have a girl back in Orlean, thank you madam.”

She is taken aback by this sudden change, and he begins to laugh. Myst is completely embarrassed she even said what she did, “Oh, then I'm grateful for you...”

“I could tell he liked you, it was all in good spirits.”

“Jake is only one of my kin, that's all...”

“Uh huh…”

“Jake has no other thought than my safety...”

“Uh huh…”

Myst looks at Jake with some longing though. Hydronian begins to chuckle but suppresses it, “Uh huh…”

“I just wish he cared more for me...” Myst seems about to cry at this.

“Oh relax, it’ll come in time…” Myst brightens up, “It will?”

“Probably.” Hydronian yawns, “I wouldn’t sweat the small things.”

Myst then gets up, and gives him a hug, “That's good.” Then she goes off to wake Jake up. He stirs, and then yawns, and falls back asleep. Myst looks at the book that Hydronian is holding, “What is the book you're reading?”

“About some staff…” Hydronian yawns again, “I’m about an eighth into it. Its decent reading.”

Myst looks glad, “Oh, then Jake told you about my research of the ‘Legendary Staff of the Kitsune’? It's all in that book…” She gestures to the book, and then sits back down, and Mienoku sits near Hydronian, “Indeed.”

Myst seems very tired, but is apparently waiting for him to read something important in the book. Hydronian reads quickly and not overly enthusiastic. The next few pages detail a special power the staff has, “Interesting trinket.” Hydronian comments, and continues to read on.

The staff contains within it, the most powerful spells of other kitsune who have used it, and each time it is found, it chooses the owner by a test that is extremely hard. It also seems a bit extravagant. This test has been known to kill the users who cannot pass it, so it is very infamous.

Hydronian looks up from the book. “Why anyone would really want it... Is almost beside me. Too much responsibility…”

Myst is smiling as he says this, “That's why I want it... It would help me remember all of my past, and then be able to guide me through my present time here.” Hydronian looks at her quizzically, “You want this thing?”

“Yes, it is something that I have wanted as a child...” She looks to the left, half-imagining the staff, with her holding it.

“Other things could do that, why this particular object?”

“Only a true kitsune who is pure of heart can use it...I think of it as a test for me to see if I can use it. I want to know if I truly am pure of heart...” she trails off, and seems sad. Hydronian looks at his hand, “Well…. It’s not all together crazy. If in the right circumstances.”

“Yes, I know...”

A huge yawn is heard, and Myst looks at Jake. She smiles at this, but then Jake falls back asleep. She gets up, and carries him into his bedroom, and closes the door quietly. Hydronian sees that this chapter was of obvious relevance bookmarks it and closes the seal. Setting it aside he looks about the room... A flick of his fingers into a pouch, and his stuff appears into view beside the chair. Myst notices the stuff, “Oh, then you intend to stay? I have a room that's been waiting for you...” She is being very nice right now, and trying to convince him to stay, and waits for his answer.

“That will be just fine.”

She seems overexcited at this, “Thank you very much... Do you want me to take your stuff into your room? Or, do you want to do it?”

Hydronian is nonchalant about this, “If you like. I don’t want you to strain yourself.”

She smiles at him, “Thanks...”

He reconsiders it, “Maybe I should….”

“If you want to...” She then goes to the room that he is to stay in, and opens it. Hydronian takes the bags and chest in hand and easily glides it across the floor by handles, no scuffs appear on the floor. The room that Hydronian is staying in is near the living room. Myst then goes back to her seat in the living room, and waits for him. Hydronian returns shortly, in a nightgown and robe, both a mix of navy silk and aquamarine, and silver lining. Hydronian is wearing a cute little velvet beret to go with it. Myst then gets up to go to her room, which is near her seat, “I'll be right back, Hydronian...” She then goes in, and closes her door, which is really just a big two-fold sheet that is impossible to see through. Hydronian lies down on the couch, covering himself with a blanket. Myst changes, and Hydronian is unable to see anything other than a very impossible to make-out shadow of Myst while she's changing. He gives the middle finger to the room, and the fireplace lights. Myst then comes out, with a silver-furred robe, which is not as conforming to her as it seems. She then sits down in her chair, and crosses her legs very lady-like.   

 Hydronian with his head in his pillow as she enters says, “Welcome back madam.”

“Thank you. So, Hydronian, what is it that you were about tell Jake?”

“Huh?“ He turns around to face her, and then yawns, “Nothin’. It was open ended for a reason.”

“The spell you mentioned… I can't remember it, what is it?” She seems very puzzled.

“Spell? Oh, right, right. The changing spell.... potion...whatever you used. Don’t ya remember? … I guess not…”

Myst seems to recall it, “Oh, I think I remember.”

Hydronian is apparently mumbling to himself, “Just a little alchemetry, nothing more.”

“Then, I should remember it...” She thinks hard about his, and then has an idea.

“Hydronian?”

“Yes?”

Hydronian’s eyes are half open.

“Is there a spell that can cure my amnesia? I sure would like to find out who I used to be like...”

“Of course…”

“Thanks... Can you do it?”

Hydronian trails off into a yawn, “…Probab... ow.... ne… neh…. sorry!” He stretches, “It’s not my expertise…”

Myst is disappointed, “That's ok...” She then gets up, and looks back at Hydronian for a second, “I'll see you soon, ok? The day is only half-over, but the clouds are very dense around here, so you should be able to get some decent sleep. Goodnight, Hydronian.”

“Goodnight Myst.” He gets up and returns to his room.

She goes into her bedroom, closes her door, and takes off her robes, and then falls asleep on her bed.

Later that day…

Jake is sitting on the couch, and he seems to be watching Myst, like he is guarding her. Myst is already up, and apparently getting dressed, but still has her doorway closed off. Jake is also half-watching Hydronian's door, to see when he wakes up. Inside Hydronian’s room, walking is heard, as well as a few boxes closing, and locks clicking into place. Later, his door creaks open, revealing a refreshed Hydronian in a white silken tunic, embroidered gold, with water droplets dripping from his hair. Jake doesn't turn his head to look at Hydronian, “Good afternoon, Hydronian.”

“Sorry.... I decided to take a bath, oh good afternoon to you too, Jake.” Jake then gets up, and goes to his room. Hydronian walks into the room, inserting his pinky as he twists the remaining water from his ears. Myst then comes out in her robes from last night.

“Oh, Hi Hydronian...” She goes off to the kitchen, and looks back at Hydronian, “I'll be right back...” She enters the doorway she was holding open. Jake comes out of his room from nearby. He asks Hydronian worriedly, “Where's Myst?” Hydronian sits on the couch, reclining his feet before him, and answers nonchalantly, “In the kitchen.” Jake sounds relieved, “Oh, that's right, I forgot about that…oh, well, once she's ready, we'll be off, ok?” He looks at Hydronian for the first time with a smile. Hydronian Nova raises an eyebrow and smiles. He then states, “My bird will be coming soon, if it’s alright with both of you?”

“It's fine…”

“That’s good. Myst told me that you are going to come along on the journey to get the staff, right?”

“Yeah, that’s right…” Then at what sounds like a small rock repeatedly flying itself at the base of the door, making it shake, Jake opens the door and, nearly gets knocked to the ground from it. The owl looks up from the entryway, chirping, asking to be allowed in to see its friend Hydronian. Jake stares at the owl, and points to Hydronian, “There, go to him.” The owl bends it’s knee, signalizing a bow, and flaps over to Hydronian’s outstretched arm. Hydronian starts to converse with his friend, “There we go, how was the flight?” It shivers it feathers, showing that it was displeased.

“Ah, that bad? I thought it was rather warm.” The owl rolls its eyes aside, showing how annoyed it is at Hydronian’s suggestion. Hydronian snaps back at the bird, “Oh please, your just exaggerating again.” The owl stares at him, looking stern. Hydronian exclaims, “Don’t take that tone with me!”

Myst comes out of the doorway, wrapped in her robes, and goes into her room, and yells back, “I'll be right out! Just give me a moment.” She closes the doorway, and changes into her customary traveling clothes. The owl glances at her and back to Hydronian, completely confused. Hydronian reassures it, “Yes, she always dresses that way...and no, she’s not food. I would think you could tell.” The owl shirks into itself, embarrassed. “Well you should be embarrassed!” Myst comes out, fully dressed, and is just about to leave, but then remembers that she should tell Hydronian about where they are going. “Oh, Hydronian...” Hydronian quickly responds, “Yes?” the owl turns its head around to listen too. “We're going off to the nearby woods to acquire the staff, so if you are coming, we have about a four week's long journey. Is that all right with you, and your owl friend?” Mienoku sits right beside her, and Jake is apparently ready. Hydronian answers, quite confident, “Sure.” The owl considers it for a moment and yawns. Myst, and Jake reply in unison, “Good...” Myst giggles, and Jake looks exasperated. The owl looks at Hydronian and he cuts the birds hoot off by two firm fingers on the beak. Hydronian soothingly reprimands it, “Just cause he’s rude to you, doesn’t give you the right...and yes I agree.” Jake is standing near the doorway out of the house. “Let's go!” He bounds out of the doorway, and goes to the docks. Myst yells after him. “Jake!”

“Wait! We haven't had lunch yet!”

Hydronian stands and looks back to his room, sticking his head in, as the owl flouts off out the doorway after Jake. A flitter of gold and silver flout from the room, and twirl into Hydronian’s outstretched hand. Jake returns, looking like he got hit around the head a lot, and he grumbles as he walks back in, “Darn owl...” Myst stares at Jake meaningfully, and he falls silent. She then goes off to get lunch started, but then Jake interferes, and says to her, “I'll do it, Myst...” She sits back down, and watches Jake, while the owl returns to the room and glides around it, until finding a strong chair to post on. While Jake is making lunch, his falcon comes in, and goes into the kitchen, and settles down on the window by Jake. The owl’s eyes widen in fear. It takes flight, and then quickly glides across the room into Hydronian’s chest. Hydronian exclaims at the owl, holding it in his arms, “Hey! Watch it!” Mienoku is sitting in Myst's lap. Hydronian begins laughing. Jake calls back, “Sorry about that…”

“Well, we got a general food chain here.” Mienoku looks at Hydronian like her feelings are hurt, and then decides to take a nap to try and ignore them. Hydronian shakes his head as he sets his owl down on the armrest. “I don’t think she found the humor…” The owl looks at him with worried eyes. Hydronian reassures the owl, “Don’t fret, no falcons going to get you while I’m in this house…just don’t make the fox uneasy.” The owl nods and looks at the fox playfully. Jake returns, with a plate of sandwiches in his arms.

Mienoku is fast asleep, with a slight smile on her face. “She hasn't gotten much sleep, at all…at least, not since you arrived, Hydronian.” Myst is giving Mienoku a massage behind the ears, “Plus, It's a long journey ahead…” Myst brings her nose close to Mienoku's and, Mienoku wakes up. Jakes clears his throat loudly to get attention, “Ahem!” Jake puts the plate down on the table, and Myst looks up. Jake says, kind of bored, “I made us some of my famous sandwiches, but I think that there are a few that are made for Hydronian…” Both of Hydronian’s hands reach over to pick at them, finding appealing ones.

”Although I'm not sure which, though.” He looks like he forgot which sandwich is which… Hydronian finally takes back two, setting one beside him at the chair, and the other for his companion. Myst laughs, “Oh, Jake, You always do this for lunch...” They both start picking up sandwiches, one for each of them, and their companions. They then finish lunch.

After lunch, Myst gets up, and goes to her doorway. “Ok, Let's get going.” She grabs her pack, and waits for Jake, who does the same thing, and is waiting for Hydronian. Hydronian goes to his room, then comes back out without his stuff, but apparently ready. Then, Hydronian, Myst, and Jake set off to go retrieve the Legendary Staff of the Foxes.
